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Thus, having paid for Satute-Book, 


Till they get into Proctors Places, 
And ſhew they ve gotten all heir 
_.._ + By Scholars Muldts.exnierins- - 


8 N . 6 
OR D: Or, a few ſclect Fables in Verſe, u. 
the following Heads, viz. a 


Eſop Matriculated. ſop's Thanks. A/op's Caſe. The Pay-maſter Gencral. The famous Hiſt 
Gcodman I did it. The Paradox. The Devil on two Sticks, The Female Hypocrite. A notable 
A Prelenr for a Courtier. Worſe and Worſe, Whitehall and Sr, James's. A Woman that did Good 
in her Life. Diamonds cut Diamonds. The Foreigner. The modern Convert. Modern in Mini 
The Picture of an Eccleſiaſtick. The General Peace. One that loft his Life for being our of Danger. 

May of the World. The Cale is alter d. The Cure worle than the Diſeaſe, Sauce for a Gooſe, 
for a Gander. The Shorteſt Way with the Diſſenters. The Royal Mourner. The Candidates. 
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Ita Riſores - ita commendare dicaces 


Conveniet Satyros, ita vertere ſcria Ludo. 
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| Æſop Matriculated. MORAL. 
A, SOP grown weary of the Trade FC and conceited Fops, Reproof deſpiſe, 
Of 1 that could not read, judging thoſe Intermedlers, that adviſe, 
And dictaring ro Belles, 1 That lay down Maxims, and Inſtructians give; 
Who not a Jor the better grew, Nor how to ng themſelves, but how to live; 
For all that he could ſay or do, As tbe Bath, Tunbridge, Epſom, diſagree 
Reſolv'd to leave the Wells: With this our Mother-Univerſity, 
But where to take up his Abode, Who doats om Vertue, tho its Looks are plain, 
His Viſage was ſo monſt' rous odd, And quits fair Features, for a pregnant Brain. 
The Sage was much to ſeek, __ | Flop's Thanks. 
Since honeſt Truth would ne er go down WO Milk-whire Hinds, with Age and Hon 
In Country, Ciry, Court or Town, Had long for an Alliance been renown'd[crow 
With ſuch a frightful Back. While they without Contention, ſep'rate fed, 
At laſt the Wight took Heart of Oak, . And each diſtinctly graz'd its proper Mead : 
And thus to Alma Mater {poke : oc The ſame their Paſture, as the ſame their Kind. 
Hail, venerable Dame In Want, in Plenty, and in Danger join'd. | 
Hail, Learning's moſt auſpicious Queen ! - Fortune a-like ro both profuſely gave, 
; And neither could her farther Bounty crave; 


Thou Judge of what reſides within | 
„This coarſe unſightly Frame! Since all the Riches of the Fie!d was theirs ; 


* To thee poor Samian Æſop flies, I Their Bleflings equal, and alike their Cares. 
« From more than * Delphian Cruelties, Murder d The firſt from long deſcending Parents ſprung 1 


In ſearch of a Retrear, 41 Delphos. Old as the Day, but like its“ Ruler young; * Apo. 
„Where he may do his Hearers good, I Like her own Meadow, whoſe eternal Green 
« Aud by his Readers underſtood, SHSHpreads, and with Smiles dilares the chearful Scene 
Fo With a\Reveprion meer. : Loyal and Juſt, Obſequious and Sincere ; * 
When Vice-Chancellarian Voice nat Her Prince had all her Love, her Gods had all her Fe 
Told him the Dame approv'd his eie Fruitful in Kind, ſhe fill'd the neighb'ring Lawn? 
And made him ſwear by Is, 410 And with a Parent's Fondne ſs nurs d her Fawns, 
That he d ſtill be a mortal Foc itt Iill grown mature, and fit to bronze around | 
To-Culprits, whether higb or low,  . | / The diſtant Woods, and ſpurn remoter ground; 
That | | Some were ſent our to preach, and be of Uſe _. 


> 4 Vices. Pen Ti | 


In which few freſh-Men ever look, ef the Umver- Others upheld their injur'd Client's Cauſe, 
And Graduates ſeldom pores iti, | | j at Fntranca. Made Advocates, and Guardians of the Laws; 
| | to VVVIn Rural Synods, and in Senates, known 
ir, Paceys:: 120 0.0L T. aſſert Religion, and defend the Thea 


-- 


econd, for her Siſter's Verrnes fam'd, 
Advantages that can be nam d 
ſtreſs of indiſpurable Charms, | 
dwledge eminent, for Arts and Arms, 
Acquirements Induſtry cou'd gain, 

or Application could obtain, 

e her Counſellors had likewiſe bred, 

e C ow'd her its unweildy Head. 
n wriggld into Pow'r by rother's Fall, 
Wonld her of Siſter take the Wall, 
ſhe. {tilF. was ready to addreſs, 


d the Lyon he from Foes wes ſafe, 
ed by her Stag's auſpicious Laugh. 


nethy, between em borh, a Suit's preferr'd,. 


therry and Property's the Word: 

uſty Rolls and Records brought in Play, 

mad. aut che firſt ould bear the Sway: ; 

in vain; the laſt contending ſtrove, | 
ould refer the doughty Caſe to F-ve, 
Impartial God, to finiſh rhe Diſpute, 

mard.up the Claims of either Brute: 

fſaid he, crave Precedency of Place, 
auſe you are the EJdeft of your Race; 
you, Dane, enter ſuch; another Pea, 
auſe you're oftner ſeen at Court, chan ſhe. 


place. her in the ſacred Throne of Mt; 
ice allows you both your proper Rights : 
have more honeſt Sons, and more Knights. 


5 L Aſop L Caſc, 1 
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ort, the Bus 
hh Till e 


S a 
Hold er, was not too late, 


Befqre ir farther, grew. 


Aura 0. men 12 


(2) 


To fee moſt of em, as ſhe told em, caught, 3 


other ne er applauded Things b Gueſs "RL Fools leave due Care, *till by and by, 


To practice what Adviſers ſay, 


hold. I he firſt's Pretenſions I admit, 
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| Here was a Fellow hard ar Work a Sowing 


Whoſe Pimp he had been in Employments of Love, 
| Bur omothe:Goddels diveried his Eyes. 5 
When the Carver ſaid, That would for ſo wc Id. 
And becauſe of her Peacocks, ſet her up ſom What higher 
Was his 
And equipe with rhe 

r 


4 Fo, 
Ihe Carver has done but what's right on my Side: 


And 'rwas the Swallows Fortunes; | | | 
While ſhe was ſafe behind rhe Curtnin, i 


The Captive Birds, grown wiſer at the laſt, 
Were frighren'd to a Senſe 

dd Of their late Wanr of Providence, 3 

But ne er reflected, till all' Hopes were paſt. | 


FINER, MORAL. | 
. ISE Men Effetts in Cauſes fy, | 
And point out Dangers near ye ; 


And cry, Anon, they hear ye. 
When Opportunity gives Way, 
And they re no longer able 


— 
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Which verifies this Fable 
Az for. the Swallow's Part tis plaing 
Ihat ſhe came off. with Honour ; 
And ſince ſhe was in ſuch a Vein, 
"Twas well the Birds fell not upon her, 
Since. Nen tis often. found, 
That thoſe who deal ſincerely, 
And hold Opinions juſt and ſound, 
Pay for them moſt ſeverely, 
Witneſs a Time when Fines and Goal, 
For Truth were brought in Faſhion, 


And thoſe were held t exceſſive Bail, 


That undeceiv'd the Nation. 
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The P- er General. 


8 LY Mercury. once had a Whim in his Head. 

To hear what the Folks below Stairs of him faid ;_ 

And, in order to this, left his Wings and his Rod, 

Whilſt all the Regalia be long'd to a God, | | 

And, diſguis'd in the Shape of a Mortal, would try 

To fathom their Thoughts in Diſcourſe by the By. | 


So away he trudg'd on, till he happenfdrolighr 


On a Shop that would anſwer th Enquiry at Sight; 

Where amongſt other fam d Curioſities place d, 

He his Eyes upon ſeveral Deities caũſſt. 
The firſt which he cheapen d, was who but Great yove, 


And would have come ar a moderate Price; 


ell, ſays he, What Rate does her Majeſty hold? 
for ſo wuch be ſold. 


” 66 


Bur low enough ſtill between Seller and Buyer, 
The Figure that next was vreſented ro View, 
8 Worſhip's, with Wings and Caduceus too; 
Set out in ee and Condition, 811 4. 
1pt Enſigus rhat ſhew*d hiscommiſſion. 
is is ast ſhould be, to himſelf he ftraighrcry*s,. 


For here I am deckt with the Badge of my Place, 
„Chief Foot-man to Fove, by his Majeſty's Grace, 


And adorn'd with the Trinkets in every Part, 
hat ſpeak me che Patron of Trade, and 


of Art! * 


= 
* He 


hf trely, hood Maſter of mine, he Teplyd, 
4 1 may not ſay Matters go Tres hw Side, 
And becauſe many Words may be reckond*d but 


4 7 . ( Jargon, 
« Buy the two you firſt cheapen'd, that's into your 
71 1 FETY 208 | (Bargain, 

M O K A 1 ff | 


82 ſaid a Cormorant of State, 

| Whoſe Palace of a Houſe is that? 
Which he himſe!f had built, 

As he on th* River row'd along, 

Not minding either Right or Wrong, 

Since profp*rons in his Guilt, + 
Mien e was told the Place ho ſaw 
Belong d to Grid. iron.— —, 

Than whom, no Thief was bolder : 
But fince *twas built at their Expence, 
* Twas not his, in another another Senſe, 

But the poor wounded Soldiers. 


The famous Hiſtory of Goodman I did ir, 
Erch*d on a Wheel, upon a Summer's Day, 
And in a Temper blith and gay, 
A Fly crys, © What a Dutt I raiſe! 
And to the Waggon, ſays, 
« See how. I choke the clouded Way! 
That the poor Horics, almoſt blind, 
« Their — cannot arrive at; 
And fo, when fix d behind ; 
One of the ſwiſteſt of the raging Kind, 
What a confounded Rare I drive at! 
MORA TL. 
O crys the Cit, who never mounted Guard, 
life! how we beat the French at Audenard ? 
The Paradcx ; or, He that wins, loſes e Day. 
WO Cocks once in a Duel ſtrove, 
| Which ſhould the Maitfry gain 
Which ſhould the moſt his Strength approve, 
And ofer the Dung-hil reign, 
Blows follow d Blows, and Blood for Blood, 
On either Side was ſhed, 
As they for Pow*r contending ſtood, 
And peck d, and ſparr'd, and fou ht, and fed, 
Till one, quite worſted in the Fight, 
And briſtling up his Hackle, _ 
Cry*d, and turn'd Scamperer out- right, 
Bidding his Enemy good Night, 
He*d have no more of,th* Battle. 
At this, victorious Chanricleer, 
Up to the Houſe-top few, 
To give himſelf a Conqutror's Air, 
And moſt inſulting grew. : 
He clapr his Wim and loudly crowd, 
To make his Vict'ry known, 


And arrogantly told Abroad, 
Whar Wonders he had done ; 

When, had the Craven of his Foe, 
Oer whom he triumph'd with ſuch Grace, 


Stood bur ro ftrike another Blow, 
He might have been in tforher's Place. 


While he was in this boaſting Mood, 


1: Xl alvus rn difnlav. 
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With Force impettions ſtrong, 
Torruſs the thovghrleſs Conqfror wp; 

And make the Fool 1 dong. 
By this Adventure, it fell our, 

The Braven which from Danger flunk his Head, 
Scrutted entirely ofer the Female Rout, 

And had his Miſtreſſes from whom he fled. 

M ORAL. 
IS juſt with Princes, as with theſe two Bird. 
They ffrive to each others Lords 

And hold Eaperial Sway, — 


— 


7 


As they the Terror of their Arms diSerſe, 


To make ti :foniſhd Univerſe 
Their ſeveral Laws obey, 
France and the Empire both have done 
The fame as theſe Two Cocks have been 4 d. ug. 
The laſt was very near its Ruin, | 
fnd plainly into Coverts run, 
Till in the midſt of French Hoſannah's, 
Down the Britiſh Eagle feoc; d, 
Aud at one Ponnce the Conqu rors ſworp d 
To ſew that Victory was Anna's. 
But let Great Britain, hilf ber Genias (miles, 


. Remember France has ſev'ral Liſles, 


I Namur, Mons, and Conde; 
And if ſhe gives much Way to Pride, 
Fortune may yet eſpouſe the vaniſh d Side, 
And ſue may pay for it one Day. 
The Devil upon Two Sticks; or, Old Age and edlocl 

Formal Piece of Gravity, | 
Thar with up-lifred White of Eye, 
Had livd to a prodigious Age, 
Reloly*d, before he left the Stage, 
And quitred a Vexaticus Life, 
To know what's what, and take to Wife; 
For all his Days ſo chaſt were ſpent, f 
He knew not what a Woman meant, 
Or ever had a Wambling atrer, 
Whar makes the Mouths of moſt Men water; 
And as Concupiſcence was ſtrong, 
So he ſought our for one was young: 
When the good Devil ſtill ar Hand, 
To make his Pupils underſtand, * 
What may ſeduce them all aſide, 
Ow*d him a Shame, and brought a Bride, 
A buxom Piece of F.cſh, and dainty, 
Whoſe Age was abovr Two and Twenty, 


— 
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And who could ile his Seventy Two, 


More Work by half than he could do. 
Wedded, the doating Fop was brought 

To a more ſerious Courſe of Thought, 4 

And to lament, that in his Prime, | 

Head ſo ill Husbanded his Time: | 

* When I was in my Noon of Life, 

I wanted then, ſaid he, a Wife; 

But now irs Evining's come, and Night 

Shadows the Verge of Life and Light, 


r 


of MORAL © 

CI AHIS Fable may, with Faſtice, be apply d 
> A 79 City, Town, and Court, 

A «+ Since Multitudes of either Sort | 
ſte ve done the ſame as this our old Man did. 
ut le them take thrs Obſervation. two, 

. « Left they ſhould wander in the Dark, 
F Each of their Wifes may h woe her Spark, 
e (Vill make ber not to tt what Husband's cannot do. 

22 — — — — 1 — 
Ihe Female Mpocrite; or, A Girl for the Times. 
{iF>O1T7R Siſters once, a pretty handſome Brood, 
ot Liv'd altogether in one Neighbourhood. 
dr The firſt and e deſt of the Race 
d't Had Peggy for her Name, 
net A Wench of Sanctity and Grace, 
hei That wore a Revelarion-Face, 
uſty And was of ſuch a Goa Frame, 

md hat her old Mother ſtill would be a twitting, 
in ind evixy Hour in tforher's Tecth a hitting 
oulc Their Siſter Peggy's Way of Living. 

Imp . © *Fwill be long enough, the ſaid, 

| * Before you'll do as Peggy did, 

AX And ſuch a Pious Coutſe be driving. 

Auſe Peggy would nefer do this or that, 

I yor Nor ſuch unrighreous Haunts be at. 

auſe nd twenty ſuch Good-morrows, 

hold With Peg) ky right or Wrong, 

{ plac The everlaſting Burthen of her Song, 

ice aF ere giv*n ro her bewilder'd Daughters Sorrows. 
hav. Now, this ſame Siſter Peg of theirs, 

Was a long-winded Wench ar Pray“rs, 

And mightily, it ſeems, | 
He: Employ'd in dreaming holy Dreams 
J ſhe fo well had piayd her Part 

With ſuch Diffimulation, | 
-e Nad her Tongue ſpoke what nefer came near herHearr, 
ce Of Saints, and Sainr-hke Moderation, 
Friday-Face for eviry Day fhe wore, 

*  «Ghorr-Hand Book {till at her Girdle bore, 
> machnd eviry Night was laid 
ar, tLbe Crumbs of Comfort ot her Head, 

To keep the Tempter at Arms-length, 
«By Dint of Bunyan's Pilzrims Strength, 


Mt. 


K 
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rs pic . From getting into ed. | | 
Pake) © Name of Play-houſe robb'd.her of her Wus. 
* ing- bout would put her into Fits, | 


I Down ſhe fell into a Sound. 
la act And if ſhe trod on conſecrated Ground, 
ort, ctyas much more dreadful, chan a Gaſpel-Woe. 
% As fox her Siſters, they all three 
I US a Behaviour frank and. ſree, 

8 ale. void of noiſy Bawls or Strife, 
Y br QPROGED: Diverſions paſsd their Life. ;. 

> Ny would they into Converfarion fall, 
"# now be at rhe Comedy or Ball, 
to pre without any Colour or Pretence, 
14 chegiving orhers Scandal or Offence. 

IJ But this did not prevent . 

The Mother's. Tongue, bur on it went 
> reaze her Daughters, and decry 


' 
£ 


3 
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Oh! Madam, cry'd the Girls, 
. * The World is net ſo very dear, 


When theſe ſame Fiſhes, who before 


* , 


Voce like to prove moſt hopeful Birds? = 


When will you from thoſe Vanities refrain, 
And this ungracious World renounce and ſhun 
* The Devil, and all his Works, as Peg has done, 


And turn Recluſes of your own Accords? 
pray never fear 


* Bur by thar Time we've been 

* Eye-Wirnefſes of what ſhefas ſeen, 
* we if fon ſame Experience taught, 

May the ſame Opinion hold 
Io its Enjoyments cold, i 

And of it entertain as bad a Thought. 
Now, had poor Peggy been an arrant Whore, 
And had two Baſtards, and three Poxes bore. 


-MOR AL. 
T HI S fuits with many that pretend a Call 
To Salter's, or to Pinner's-Hall ; 
Where many a holly Siſter, | | 
After the Man of Fleſh has kiſs*d her, 
Hears the Man of Spirit bawl ; 

And daub*d with Presbyterian Paint, : 
Lecrns how to whine, and wink, and cant; 
KRnottv Quotation to explore, | 
And cer Geneva-Bible run, | 

Till ſbe at Meeting paſſes for a Saint, 
at was a Sinner juſt before, 
And will be ſo again when Sermon*s done. 


— 
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4 vorable Sort of an Allie. 
H E Beaſts, with Indignation warm'd, 


1 Againſt the Birds a grand Alliance form'd, . 
And made a gen'ral Invitation | 


* To all that would eſpouſe the Combination. 


Amongſt the reſt, the Fiſhes, one and all, 
Said, They'd with their Confed rates ſtand and fall; 

And fi g's the glorious. League. 

With Threatnings, and with Words as big, 

As if themſelves would end the War at once; 

And pick their Adverſaries Bones. a 

In ſhort a War was inſtantly declar'd, 

And every Thing to take the Field prepar'd. 


Had ſuch eternal Friendſhip ſwore, 

Inſtead of fending Troops were ſtared, 

Or Ammunition ſtipulated, 

Sent their Excuſe, to let em underſtand, 

Fiſhes were never us d to march by Laud. 
MOR AL. 


Hould we preſume to invert the Tale 
On our Allies in + e208 
And cry they ne er equipp d a Sail, 
De World wruld our Afſertion gain-ſay. 
Or ſhout we, on the other Hand, 
Say they: may do the ſame by Land, 
Unleſs they make a better Stand* 
Than ſome did Almanza ; 
Would it not be a pretty Kaus 


And as he drove to, Partſmouth Mart? 
Thar he might to his Profit with em parts 
The Pig ſcream d out, as if.h'ad cut her Throat, 
While tother two as quiet lay, 1. 
As if they d been aſleep, | 
And nor a Syllable would ia), | 
But ſeem'd conrented. All the Way | 
The Carter whiſtl'd, ſhould'ring of his Whip: 
In ſhorr, the Matter came to this at laſt, 
So much to Heart the Pig her Journey took, 
And the Deſign for which ſhe there was caft ; 
Thar Bumpkin, as he forward paſs d, 
Was forc'd ro give her a ſevere Rebuke. 
* Huzy, ſaid he, pray ceaſe to keep 
& This damn d confounded Squalling; 
** Your Berters, the rich Goat, and Sheep, 
Make none of theſe Ourt-crys, nor weep ; 
And what Occafion is there for your Bawling ? . 
* Woe's me, there'sNeed enough, the Grunter cry'd, 
IThe Sheep and Goat iy for their Lives compound, 
Their Milk and Wool will {ave their Hides, 
And plead moſt powerfully on their Sides, 
* When nothing can for my Eſcape be found. 
For the poor Pig is lure to go to pot; 
(This made her loudly to ſqueal on) 
linmediate Dearh's her cettain Lot, 
Becauſe ſhe is not worth a Groat, | 
Till ſhe 1sdreſs'd, and made a Meal on. 
' MORAL. 
Hus S may, unpuniſh'd 5 baſely treat 
The Good, the Valliant, Wiſe, and Great, 
And cenſure H——'s Tricking, 
When a poor Author ſball but ſay * 
He wiſh d Things went anot ber Way, 
And Fl—— bave bim Pilloryd for Speaking : 
Which the preceding Fable hits : | 
For had bus S— livf'd upon his Fits, 
And never preach'd at S— n, 
Tis Odds but this incorrigible Whig 
Had far'd as coarſly as the little Pig, 
Not as the rich and fleecy Mutton. 


— 
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Worſe and Worſe. 
Cook was frying a good midling Diſl 
Of ſev'ral Kinds of living Fiſh ; 
Who, ſoon as they began 
To feel the Frying. pan, 
Grew reſtleſs at its Hear," 
And in a wond'rous Per, 
There's no enduring this, cry'd one; 
« Why here's the Devil to do ſaid rother ; 
And ſo with joint Conſent; ro ſhun 
One Evil, they embrac'd another. 
As they, endeav'ring to eſcape, 
Made a moſt untoward Leap, 
To v hich they had Recourſe -- 
To bettet Things, not make em 'worſe, _ 
While the Cook ſaw each Mother's Child expire, 


Out of the Frying-Pan, into the Fite. 
f 82 A T- 
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4 
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Would any People, that Bas commun Senſe, 
Not look about for Means and Ways, | 
Their andient Graudeur, and their Fime to 


„ ben Means and N ”s at laſt were pitch*d 147 


And they c Hd iuto the Sweed, 
To help em in their Time of Need , ft 


' The Sweed their Towns with:ic-nqu*ring Tromps, 
Cc * * . y #® 
Aud they who fear*d there Foes, were by their Fr; 


(us 


| Whitchall and St. James's zo 4 Hir. 
| A Certain Horſe, that in his Days, 
41 Wich other Cattle us'd to graze, 

And in the Common had his Feeding, 

Happen'd to light upon a Maſter, 

That turn d him into better Paſture, 
Where he was pamper'd up, and kept for Breedir 

Ar this a certain Hackney Jade, 

Thar oft had been his Comrade made, 
Thought ir might advantageous be, 

To viſit and congratulate 

His old Friend in his new Eſtate, 
And give him his good Company. 

Bur how the Stallion frisk d and fleer's, 

And on his late Acquaintance leer*d, 

As he ſurveyd, from Side to Side, | 

Tibb's meagre Aſpect, and his ſhagged Hide. 
And gave him, for his Welcome, this Salute, 

„Pray, Sir, the Favour of your Name? 

And afrer asking whence he came, 
« Whar is che Bus neſs you are come 

„Why, truly, ſaid the Viſſtant, 

* Your Worſhip does your Eye-ſight want, 

And I, on purpoſe, hicher ſtrole, 

Wich you, on this Occaſion, to condole, 

For this ſame Clover, as I find, 

* To all Iatents has ſtruck you blind, 


about 2 


Since, if you had not wholly loſt your Sight, 


* You an old Friend had knowa of Courſe: 
“So Mr. Courtier of a Horſe, 
„Thelen jog homeward, and good Night. 
. M ORAL. 
O Men, that to Preferment riſe, 
From Dung bills, raised 10 D g tio, 
Hawe very treachfrous Memories. 
Aſk but the B— hoy his L—p des, 
He nothing of the Matter knows 
But into nobler Converſation goes. 
When he, whoſe Fawcar pci lay ſeige at, 


Perhips might be yeur intimate Cllegante 3 


Nay, what is more, fer all his Sti, 

Your Pupil, or your Servitor. | 

Put the ſame Dueſtion to a Bench: x 

He has forgot you, tis long ſince, Sir, 

Right Worſhipful, and you, had each a Wench, S 
Thus ſome to ſtrut like Crows, at Court may cla, 
From being V alets F his. Lordſhip* s\ Chamber, 


- — — 
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; Hors pon Doctors, Tate, _ .. 

heir Verdict of his weak Eftate;  _ 

1785 of all the Colledge would engage 
im on his Legs again. 

wr they try'd Apozems to eaſe his Pain, 

Juleps to reſiſt the Fever's Rage; 

the Patient would allow . 

Breach of his Religious Vow, - 

dd as other young Men did, 

were not Women's Uſe forbid 

to their Comforts, underſtood | 

Grand Elixir of true Fieſh-and Blood. 

poor Man humm'd and haw*d, and held 

ong Debate within, Wan 

twixt the Rem dy and the Sin, 

would not be inchic'd ro yield; 

at the laſt, to end the Strife, 
vas inclin: d: to ſave his Life, 
had the Wir rr he 
> his Doctors do as they thought fit, 
ho one and all agreed, Fe EPR; 01 
ich all convenient Snecd :. 
ur an Arm ful f a xo Lais. 
he Bed vherern d Was 
ſee hoe his there Recipe hooted; 

Fi this was dene, they thought whett 

leave the Patient t his Reſt, ; 

ſo the Cuxtains drew, 

ing him for rwo Hours adieu 

ume appointed, Jap<'d and gone. 

camc to {ee what had hee bn; 

their Prejcription wrughi, 

view the Virtues of their Cohliig Draught, 
nat did they there, but the Religious find | 
Ing his Hair, and beating of his Breaſt, 

As if his very Heart wou d break, 

For this Adventure's Saxe, 

4 grown diſtemper'd in his Mind ? 

Mzy had the Seat of Senſe poſleſs*d.* 
"they fome Anodines from Scriptures gor, 
Are aſon'd with him on the Spot, 

Ihcing many ſage Quotatiotrs, 
Ill and ro becalm his Paſſions, 
at grew extravagant and hot. 

Story moral and prophant, 
ches LO ſettle his fetmented Brain, 

Ping this and that might make him ſee 
ng was ſinful in their Recipe. . 

Zertlemen, ſaid he, to clear your Doubts, 
Vrouble is not thereabouts; EO 
Qualms of Conſcience now are oer: 
ir goes to my very Heart, | 
A makes my Soul with Anguiſh ſmart, 
nk, that I was never ſick before. 


MOR A L. 


4 
. 


10 affirm, and in the Truth perſiſt, 
E' bilofiphers and likewiſe kiſs d. | 


"4 
OS SOOT Cn eng ——— < - 


| Reſolv'd'to make an en 


MOU min talk what you pleaſe;fond Lais ſaid, Then fays the 
That Feps and Fools alone promote my Trade ; 


8 
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- .» Diamonds cnt Diamonds. 


— 


That bled &treamly all the While! 
The File was blooded ver and o er, . 
The more *was ftain'd, ſhe lick d che more? ? 
* Oh! tis prodigious Sweet! 
No Mortal, ſays ſhe, ever c ” 
Faxe lit on more delicious Food. ” 
Or better taſted Meat. | 
And that ſhe on its Entrails fed, a" 
And (arisfy*d oF 42. e de 
on! t quite, 
She gave the Steel full many a Bite. 
When ſhe could bite no ſonger; 
But finding that her Teeth would break; 


Still fancy ing twas the File that bled, 


Before ſhe could Impreſſion make, bs Ct 


Aud that her Tongue was lore, 
All that the fooliſh Mortal got, 
Was, to leave it on the ſport, . 
Aud let it lie, where it was laid before. 
a E T Officers, from hence, tale Heed 
Ho they in their Cabals proceed ; 
How they attempt their Betters to devour, 


* 
— 


Aud wrigghe their $ uperiors out of Power; 


Leſt, while they others Falls deſigu, 


The meet withſuch à Countermine, | A 


As [ome have done, poor empty Souls ! 

Who thought they work'd like any Moles ; 
Rat, at Lift found, to all their Coſts, 

Their Labour, and their Places oſt, — 
And, 'fterd of running others on the Shelwver, 


Were {plit on Rocks, and drown'd tbemſelvet. 


* — 
mmm md. 
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The Foreignor. 5 
\ Snake that us d in Privacy ro dwell, 
Confin'd to a poor narrow Cell, 
Would needs an Inmate have; 
And pinchid by a cold Winters Froſt, 
A Hedge-hog, that he meets, accoſts, 
And offers him a Lodging in his Cave. 
Bur when the new-invired Gueſt 
Had into his Appartinent preſs'd, 
It was ſo very cloſe, wo 
The Snake crys out, Twill never dd, 
* This Room's not big enough for Two, 
* Your Prick'cs hinder my Repoſe; 


© Sothar you mult of Conſequence 


Prepare for your Departure hence, 
* 4s Matters now appear; 
* Wherefore take Warning, and provide 
Some other Quarters where you may reſide. 
* I jhall be {pnez'd.ro Death, if you live here. 
edge-hog, He that cannot ſtay, 
May buy a Breſh, and go his Way. 
* For my part, Iapprove _, 
* This pretty little Tenement ; 
And it you're not content, | 
* Youre free, when you think fitting, to remove. 


5 


Left they do make his Cafe their. ow? 
And in vain * the 2 lid alone, - 
Without inviting, to their Coſts, +  . 
Heage-Hogs, that diſpoſſeß their Hoſts. 0 
And thou, Great Britain, who, from Danger, free, 
Triumph'ſt at Land, and rul ſt at Sea ; 

Whoſe Standards through the Globe diſplay d, 1 2 
Spread themſelves out for inſur d Kingdoms Aid, 
Doat not too much on Alien r 
Nor truſt em, j 
Left- London, like thy Spittle-Fields ſbould ſhow, 
And Weſtminſter be crowded like Soho; 
Leſt it, which Hear nd forbidy bo brought about, 
That a Frange Languzge joftle En gli" cut. 


\V >>, 


— . — — e —— 
? The Modern Convert. 
Prieſt would once to Task a Soldier rake; 


For his Lewd Life, and his Profeſſion's Sake, 
Text after Text was confequently brought, 
To work him to a fit Refuſr r 
As all the engere before him laid; - 
And Sins and -roubles; which attend that Trade. 

Wherefore, ſays he, as you regard your Soul, 
Dear Sir, renounce a Calling that's ſo foul, 
That muſt of Courſe obſtruct a Heav'nly State, 
: y rend ring you ill unregenerate. 
„Well. Father, ſays the Soldier, let me fee 
Firſt what it brings me in, twixt you and me; 
L Six-pencæ a Day t ronghout the la Campaign, 
. To chat no Plunder of one Church in Spain. 
Item, a wounded Weather-beaten Carcaſs, 

No Cloaths upon my Back, (a curſed hard Caſe!) 
: No Nuns-Fleſh for above theſe Six Months paſt, 
And almoſt ev'ry Holiday a Faſt! 
Come, I had Cenas good take your Advice; 
For who'd be Satan's Servant at this Price? 
- Belides, we get ſo little now-a-days, 
And Officers ſo geld the Soldiers Pays, 
e That dama this Bsu'neſs, without farther Strife, 


Ill cen frike into a Religioys Life. 
| -- MORAL. 
Hitlers and Soldiers are the (ame, 
P 71 ntereſs alway ed, 
L: n:ither of em play their Game, 


", Conſcience, but for Bread. 
T, 4: ncver looks within. . 
O Les ebe lea ſt Reflex ions, +: 
"Till wntof Plunder, not the Sin, 
A bam condemn bis Add ions. 
Nor aud ſeme Courtiers turm about, 
Fro: Low- Church, tothe High, . 
Were f Poſts not elbowfd out, 
e [ome Miſchief in their Fye, 


C7) 


Sauce for a Goofe, Sauce for a Gander. 
A Miller once, too cunning for a Rar, 
Surpriz'd the Rogue amongſt his Meal, 
And there was _ Law brought, and that, 
Forbad the Courſe the Fellon had becn ar, 
To ſhew him 'twas a Crime to ſteal; 

This comes of Thieving, ſtraigbt {avs be, 
And a lewd Life and Converfation : 
engeance ofertakes bad Folks, you lee, 

Amidſt their very Roguery,- 

And Practice of Abomination. 

Alas! Sir, crys the Rar, I make 
No manner of a Trade on't; 

Bur the poor Pitrance which I rake, 

Is only for Lif e- Preſeryation ſake ; 

That's all I ever made on'r. 
Thus the Poor Pris'ner, in his own Defence, 
On one Hand, Hunger pleaded, 

As on the other, Conſcience p 

Was urg'd, and Puniſnment the Fence, 

To keep off {uch-as in his Way proceeded. 

Should Knaves be ſuffer'd ro ſurvive, 

The Judge ſays, and on the Laws to trample, 
There's not an honeſt Man alive, 

Could in this wicked World thrive ; 

Wherefore you muſt be worry*d, for Example, 
Well, crys Culprit, once for all, 

If, for my take, rhere*s nothing to be done; 
Conſider, that as I for Mercy call, | 
So you may into the ſame Danger fall, 

And that my Cale, is nothing bur your on: 

We're both of ns Corn-Merchants, it is plain, 
And of the ſame Fraternity; f 

Nay, and what's more, I dare maintain, 

You take a thouſand, for a ſingle Grane, 
That's ever took by me. 

How ? cry'd the Miller, all enrag'q at thar. 
Are theſe fir Words for honeſt Nen to bear 2 


But who#il believe a Lyar of a Rar ? 


So call'd the Ezcourioner, his Car, 
And bid him do whar we call Jaſtice here. MO 
M O R A 8 | 4 
O Deans may one another s Faults expoje, 
Till they are hot found fuulty in the Cie 
As one derides the Doctrine ot hen teaches, 


When he him elf thoſe Very Dotirines preaches. 
So B-—ps are Noa-Refidence deſyrailing, 


IWhen they themſelves hald B—pricks in Gray s- 


T 
The Cure worſe than tbe Diſeaſe, 
N Occulift, whole Fame was known » 
In ev'ry Ale-Houſe of the Town, 
For curing of dlind Eyes and dark, 
As any Doctor Read or Clark,  _ 
Had bargain'd'with a Man to give him Sight, 
And had juſt fer all Matters right, 
To go upon the Operation, 
Arid couch him without Heſitation: 1 
But the poor Patient bid him hold his Hand, 
Il he could ſomething underſtand 


World is that Tm liketo fee: They took your Money civith3 
Ine of my Diſtemper fre? Aud parting, en d, The Lord be wr ye, _ 
ht ſays the Doctor, never be in Pain, 2 & ? ie hout opprobious Names; © 


oon as you have your Sight again, «A 
The ſelf-ſame World, you dal Reds) i; {dro 
You ſaw, before your Eyes were blind, ' . 

Nay then, the Patient reſolutely crys, 

Een take your Preparations from-my Eyes; 


Pocket your Couching Needles, and your Tools, 1 


And home ward with your grand Opthalmick Rules; 


For I had rather grope my way before yes, 
Than ſee rhe ſecond Part of the ſame Story. 
M. GR AI. 


HOUS *tis ſometimes with Men of all Degrees ; 
Some Remedies are worſe than the Diſiaſ 8 
With Antipodagriſins the Doctor ſtops % sd 
11! thoſe Eli xirs make the Gout, the Drop). 
o States themſelves, when curd. Danger, 
May, by the very Means that cur d em, die, 8 
nd ſink into the Grave tbreug Per. - 


- 
* 
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- Moderation in Miniature. : 
Knort of Fellows, out upon the Pad, 
Took ev'ry Penny that a Travebr had, 
And having ſearch'd him o'er and ver, 
- To ſee.if he had ay more, l. 
me of the Gang, a moſt caſc-harden'd Rogue, 
gy'd, Damn you, Sirrah, for a Dog, 
You have more Money Fe; . 215 
Deliver, or you ſhall be ſoundly beat. 
"rd, Brother, ſaid his Comrade Hair. ee of 
| by do you talk at this Unchriſtian Rate? 
Cannot you treat the Gentleman as we, 
And take his Money cirillyʒ WI 
ithour this korrd Execr ation 
xd calling Names unworthy of your Sration ? 
They were marching off the Ground, 
dee what other Purchale might be found, 
Un iy, Centlemen, the Traveller ſays, 
Ay Houſe {o many Miles off lays, 
4 have many weary. Steps to jog it, 
hout one Farthing in my Pocket. 
i ſeem to be Men, by your Favour, 
A compaitionare Behaviour; 
2refore, J hope you'll be ſo kind - 
jeave ſo much of what 2 took, behind, 
bay my Charges on the Road defray, 
8. {pecd me forward on my NY Sh 
ves, the Lord forbid it elſe, they cry'd ; 
nch one of the Bags was open'd wide, 
he was bid to take whate er he plcas dq. 
Dok em ar their Word, and ſeiz- e. 
Sbwer rand of Gold, © — 
much as his Right Hand could hold. 
now, ſid be that ſpke fo rougb before, 
d\riping Son of a confounded W hore ? 
you yo Conſcience ? Can't you be 
7 and as moderate as we? 
4 M ORAL. 
E tas, when Rebels had pull d dow 
re Mere, Scepter, and the Crown, + 
Yay of Moderaryon. 


/ 


* 


Had your Blefling been worth hut a poor 2 1 


And not even this Piece of Charity done. 
| MO 27 


- « Cocks are nor Tenants atk 


Well knowing, that 4 Curſe or two, 
| , Would rears e their Parpoſe do, 
| Tp a0, 


But ſpoil their After-Games ; N * 


Becauſe it was enough to kill, 


To covet, backbite, whore, and ſteal, * N . WW 
And make bold with the ſecond Table, oo 

Nat through the Decalogue to burſt, = - 

And to break, in upon the firſt, _ 
By curſing like the Villian in the Fable. 


— 


« * % 
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. The true Pictare of a Modern Ecclefiaſiich, 
| Wag of a Droll, was reſolv'd to make merry © 
On the firſt of the Monththaris call'dJanuary ;. 
And {© to a cloſe- ſiſted Biſhop he went. 
Whoſe Heart was as hard as an obſtinate Flint, 


Io beg, chat his Lordſhip would give him a Lifrf 


With a Five Guin ca- piece, for a New-Year's Tide Gift. 
Why, ſure the Man's Mad, ſaid the Prelate, I ttow; 
And a hundred to one, believes me to be ſo. ¶verſe you 
Prithee, Friend, with what ignorant Fellows con- 
Thar you think Ill do this for a mere God- a- mercy? 
Or imagine a Re be ſuch a Tonß ye 
As to give away ſuch a huge Gobbir of Money? 177 
Nay, my Lord, ſaid the Fellow, if that be roo much * 
For one of your Cloth re beſtow at one Touch. 
Ii be thankful for ſomerhing that is not ſo large; 
Be pleas'd to equip a poor Man with a George. 
Bur that would not do, and was counted a hart! Thing; 
So he fell down er Bout to che Graat of a Farthing ; 
Which being deny'd roo, he made his Requeſt. 
Thar he might with his Lord's Benediction be bleſs d. 
De tout mon Coeur, you ſhall have it, ſaid ge 
My dearly Belvoed, come down on your Knee. 
Your Excuſe, my good Lord, quoth the Fellow, not I, 
For now its my Turn your Requeſt to deja 


Your Lord ſhip had in your Defrals went ons, 
2 
N ancient Proverb's in this Story g croſid here, 


Mich ſays, No Penny, there's no Paſter Noſter; 
And males it obvious to their. Eyes, who've any, 


- The Pater Noſter comes without the Pen; ;; 
That ſtill that, Adage in one Senſe may holds: } 
_ What ſaves a Penny, is as geod as ſold. © N 


| The General Peace. 
cx was out upon the pilf ring Lay, | 
A According to the Methods of his Kind, 
In Queſt of his beloved Prey, 75 FINN 


- 


But high or low could nothing find. 
At laſt, as Luck would have t, he ſpy d Ad A 


A Cock upon a Tree ar Rooſt, FA 2 
Wich all his Heos on either Side. AN I. 
And thus did Chanticleer accoſt : | 


_ 


How now, my Friend, what makes you there? 


* Your Buſineſs on the Terr 4 firma lies: 


— 


